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Author's Notes: 
for a better word i just did this since there is no stories of this pairing sadly, so i had to take it upon myself. 
one day I'd like to write more jack/hillel. so enjoy this little smutty one shot! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


Maybe it was the alcohol talking.. 

But was he sinking? 

Jack slowly blinked as he looked across the room. 

The deafening sound of of party music, suddenly was slowly fading. 


Well for Jack anyways. 


He was exhausted. 
His eyes were growing heavy. 
The half empty beer can in his hand slipped out of his hand, and onto the floor. Spilling its remaining contents. 


Jack was about follow suit, may be even puking on the floor, with whatever beer he guzzled down earlier at 


the party. 
Jack just let it go, it wouldn't be the first time he got passed out drunk at some strangers house party. 


Just as he legs were about to give out, Jack was suddenly propped back up, stopping his fall to the linoleum 
kitchen floor. 


When Jack didn't feel the coolness against his face, like he was use to when he fell, he was suddenly confused. 


"Not tonight Jack, | really don't feel like dragging you by your feet" Hillel said, while having a very good hold 


around his drummer. 

Slowly a smile creeped up on Jack's face, he shifted his weight so he was leaning against Hillel now. 
"Nice catch." Jack commended Hillel. 

Since it seemed like luck really. 

"Let's go, Anthony and Flea are long gone Jack." Hillel sighed 

Hillel didn't sound annoyed, more like he was just tired 

Hillel let out a small grunt, as he started to pull Jack along out of the house. 

"Where'd they go?" Jack asked obliviously. 

"Home. Where we should have been hours ago.” Hillel said. 

Hillel managed to get Jack to use his feet, so it was a little easier to get him back to the car again. 
Jack nuzzled against Hillel's shoulder. 

It was a cool night in downtown LA. 


Hillel was relieved once they were back to the car finally. 


Hillel propped Jack up against the side of the car, as he tried to unlock the door. 
Jack tiredly looked up at the sky. 

| can't wait till we leave." Jack abruptly. 

"Hm?" Hillel was jingling his keys trying to find the right one to unlock the door. 
"You can't see shit in the sky." Jack frowned. 

The sky was dark and cloudy. 

"Well of course." Hillel chuckled under his breath, as he got the door unlocked. 

Hillel turned his attention to Jack 

"Just get in so we can go home." Hillel sighed. 

Hillel left Jack's side to go to the driver's side, and unlocking his own door. 

Somehow Jack managed to slump into the passenger's seat. 

Once both doors were closed, they left the mostly quiet street of some suburb. 
Surprisingly Jack didn't fall asleep on the car ride, he messed around with the radio of Hillel's car. 
Switching from station to station, in search of some music that would wake him up. 
Since it was so late, there wasn't exactly party music playing. 

Just NPR, and some quiet jazz music, or endless commercials. 

Thankfully they made it back to the apartment in no time. 

Hillel parked on the curb of the street, he looked over at Jack once the car was shut off. 
"Am | gonna have to drag your ass inside too?" Hillel asked. 

"Yeah you can be inside my ass." Jack smiled. 

Hillel let out a small laugh, since Jack's words were jumbled up. 


"Okay Casanova." Hillel got out of the car, and went to the passenger's side to help Jack 


Jack sighed softly as he hugged Hillel, when they were at their apartment door. 

Jack his head resting on Hillel's shoulder. 

"Open the door faster." Jack pouted. 

"Listen if | didn't have to lug around a 120 pound drummer, we'd be inside already." Hillel explained. 

"| got something you can pound~" Jack giggle a little. 

It was very hard for Hillel not to crack a smile. 

Hillel opened the door finally, getting Jack inside. 

The first thing that Hillel did in the darkened apartment, was get Jack to the bedroom and have him lie down. 
Jack was pouting however, since moving around got him to wake up a bit. 

Hillel let out a sigh, since at least now he could get ready for bed himself. 

He changed out of his clothes, and headed to the bathroom to brush his teeth. 

Thank god they had band practice in the afternoon tomorrow, otherwise god knows if they would get any sleep. 


Hillel was rinsing his mouth out with water from the sink, he didn't notice when Jack came up behind him and 


suddenly hugged him. 

Hillel wasn't startled surprisingly, he let out a heavy sigh. 

"Suddenly you have the energy to move around on your own?" Hillel teased. 
"| like it when you carry me~" Jack smiled, he was hugging Hillel from behind. 
"| figured you were doing it on purpose.." Hillel said. 

He watched as Jack's hand slipped down to his crotch. 

Jack's hand stroked over Hillel's cock, that was only covered by his boxers. 


Hillel sighed under his breath, he watched as Jack nuzzled and kissed his neck, while he continued to stroke his 


cock. 


Any plans of trying to get some sleep, were certainly going out the window for Hillel. 
Hillel eventually put his hand over Jack's stopping him. 


"Listen if we're doing this, we're doing this in bed. I'm not carrying you again" Hillel shook his head, then looking 
back Jack in the mirror. 


"Fine by me~" Jack smiled, then suddenly hugging Hillel tighter, and lifting him up. 
"Hey!" Hillel was a bit startled. 


Jack was a lot stronger than he looked, seeming to carry Hillel no problem out of the bathroom, and back over 


to the bed again. 

Jack just made the both of them fall onto the bed, with a slight ‘oof let out by Hillel. 
Jack leaned in to kiss Hillel, it was soft and gentle. 

He licked Hillel's full lips, coaxing his mouth open to kiss him deeper. 

Hillel held onto Jack's slim hips, he pushing down his boxers to grope his ass a little. 
"You always get horny when you drink" Hillel playfully teased. 

Jack was on top of Hillel, sitting on his lap. 

Jack pouted a little, "so do you." He countered. 


"Yeah, but | didn't drink much tonight, | was babysitting you to make sure your face didn't eat concrete again" 
Hillel said. 


| was wondering why it felt like someone was watching me.." Jack mocked, leaning in to kiss Hillel's neck. 
"Always watching, always knowing." Hillel smiled. 

Jack blushed, "you're a pervert you know that?" He giggled. 

Hillel gave Jack a light bounce in his lap, he used his hands to go over the other's chest. 

He touched Jack's firm and toned chest. 


‘Not the worst thing you've called me, did you wanna go for a ride?" Hillel smiled a little lewdly. 


Jack blushed again, but returned the smile. 
"Is been a week you know." Jack then pouted, blindly using his hands to push down his boxers. 


"That means you'll be nice and tight right? Or loose because all you could do is finger yourself without my 
dick" Hillel thought aloud. 


"Don't be so smug~" Jack kissed Hillel. 

Jack pulled away so he could reach into the nightstand. 

Hillel kissed Jack's chest. 

Jack giggled softly, as he fiddled around in the drawer. 

"Come on.. Give me some of that pink dick~" Hillel said, as he nipped across Jack's chest: 
Jack let out a laugh, "you're so stupid~" He smiled. 

Jack managed to find what he needed, then pulled back. 

Jack pushed down his boxers, and squirted some lube onto his fingers. 

"Thanks for doing the work babe~" Hillel teased. 

Jack blushed. 

"Don't get too smart, or you're not getting anything.” Jack warned. 

Jack pressed a finger inside himself, letting out a gentle sigh before adding another. 

Hillel lewdly watched as Jack continued to touch himself. 

He watched as Jack's brow furrowed, and the blush that seemed to travel down to his shoulders. 
Hillel pushed down his own boxers, since he was getting pretty hard just watching Jack alone. 
Hillel put some lube onto his hand, stroking his cock till he was completely hard. 

There weren't any words exchanged as Jack soon lowered himself onto Hillel's cock. 


Taking him in inch by inch. 


Jack gasped under his breath, he needed to take it in slow. 

Jack licked his lips, he swallowed thickly. 

It felt good having Hillel inside him like this. 

Hillel held onto Jack's hips, stroking them encouragingly. 

Once Jack was fully seated, and he had a few moments to adjust. He started rocking back against Hillel's cock. 
"Ah--hh.." Jack started to moan sweetly. 

A light blush started to creep on Hillel's face, watching as Jack bounced himself on his lap. 
"You feel so good babe." Hillel sighed. 

Hillel bucked his hips from time to time, making Jack moan a bit louder. 

Jack started to stroke his cock, "Hillel." He moaned. 

Hillel's fingers started to dig into Jack's hips, almost hard enough to leave some marks behind. 
Jack's eyes started to roll back. 

He could feel himself getting close already. 

"Don't stop." Hillel warned. 

Since he was pretty sure Jack could come any moment. 

Jack started to pant under his breathe, “fuck.” 

Hillel put a hand over Jack's, stopping him from touching himself anymore. 

Jack whined a little. 

"You're gonna pass out if you come before me." Hillel sighed. 

Sounding like it wouldn't be the first time Jack might have done this. 

"S-spoiled sport." Jack panted, he tightened himself around Hillel's cock 


Hillel bucked his hips roughly into Jack. 


"Uhhh---hhh!" Jack moaned louder. 

Hillel slammed into Jack a few more times before coming inside him. 

Jack blushed deeply, as he watched Hillel grunt under his breath, as he finished. 
Hillel's head fell back against the pillows, panting quite a bit. 

Jack pouted a little, "now can | come?..” 

Hillel tiredly nodded his head 

It didn't take much for Jack to finish, he purposefully came across Hillel's stomach. 
Jack let out a keen moan. 

Jack leaned over Hillel, giving him a lazy kiss. 

Hillel easily kissed back, his hands stroking Jack's waist and hips. 

Jack lifted himself off Hillel, he blushed feeling come run down his thighs. 

Jack plopped down beside Hillel, lazily putting an arm around him. 

"You know we really gotta make time to fuck" Hillel said, as he gave Jack's head a few pets. 
"Mh..." Jack grumbled out, meaning yes. 


"Maybe after practice tomorrow? Or we could always have some shower sex before, you know save time, two 
birds one stone®.." Hillel started to ramble off. 


No response from Jack this time. 
"Jack?.." Hillel sighed 
"See | told you, every time you get drunk and horny you always pass out after you come. Good thing | went 


first this time.. You're lucky you're cute, because | really wouldn't put up with this shit” Hillel kissed Jack's 


temple. 


"Night Jack" Hillel said lastly, before turning off the nightstand light, and going to bed. 


The End. 


